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enemy of France, or had used expressions that had an evil influence
on the Army and ,the populations (one wasn't enough). Then it
went on to specify my crime.
'Avant notamment dit qu'il ny a quc JCUK Francis, dc Gaulle et
Muselier, la victo'ire Anglaise cst ccrUilnc ct on pcut rail ice Casablanca avcc
VAnglcterre en soudoyant des marinsfianftiis.'
Underneath that was given the act under which f was charged.
There were two of them: one of September i*>$9, the other of
January 1940; both acts were the product of the DaLulier govern-
ment. That seems to contain a fine moral, that once ,i government
starts going in for dictatorial measures it makes it easy for a dictator-
ship; once the way is easy, full dictatorship comes more, often than
not. As a matter of fact, there was surprisingly little. Vichy had to
change to turn the land of liberty, equality and fraternity into a
second-rate edition of the Brauhaus of Munich.
I was to appear before the Fifth Chamber on. 24th December,
An interesting Christmas to look forward to.
My lawyer came. I told him the prison considered me lost,
because the President of the Fifth Chamber, M. Couteaux, was a
terror.
"He hates thieves," the lawyer said. "He gives them stiff
sentences. But your case is different," He also told me the President
came from Dunkcrque. That, somehow gave me hope.
The last days were endless. I reflected again that in prison only
the first and the last days mattered: the rest was just grey and dead.
The man with a sentence of five years behind him waits, during the
last days, the same way as the man who is in only for two months.
The only difference being that the man with five years behind him
could never again be of any use to the society that had been instru-
mental in giving him the Eve years.
The cold was increasing and on the 24th Marseilles was covered
with snow. That day a few men died in Chavca: snow was just a bit
too much for weakness and despair.
My eyes were blinded by the whiteness of the town as we
drove in the Black Maria to the Palais de Justice. There were
about ten of us to be tried in the Fifth Chamber. The gen-
darmes took us into a little room that opened on to the court
room, I could see where die president and the two judges
would sit, but the public was Bidden from me. That annoyed
me, for 1 chiefly came to see Nona. Sudden commotion and the
president and the two judges came in. The president was a hunch-